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Marie laughed. "It might do him good, but it'd
do me harm, I'm certain of that," she said, " and I
can't afford to rub him up the wrong way."

" Parkes ! " shouted Donald, putting up his hand to
his mouth and tilting back his head.

Looking up, Marie saw two or three men in an over-
head gallery in the wings, arranging lights.

" It's jolly decent of you, Parkes, to see that my
lighting's going to be all right for my dress rehearsal,
but, at the moment, you're needed down here."

" Right ho," was the answer, and a few seconds later
a very aesthetic-looking young man in a velvet coat,
with a mop of fair hair, swung himself down an iron
ladder leading on to the stage.

Encouraged by the presence of Longford, who had
joined Hobbs in the stalls, Marie saag the new
songs, one of which was called The Moon G/r/, with
verve.

"Well, my dear," said Hobbs later, in his office,
" come up to-morrow at eleven for rehearsal, and I'll
get Smith, our producer, on to you. If you work hard
I may be able to include you in the programme of the
Tottenham Star on Monday week. It's one of our
smaller halls and a good one at which to gain experience.
Later, if your turns do well there, I'll see if I can give
you two halls a night. That'd mean more pay, of

course."

" Excuse me asking," said Marie timidly, ** but how
much will I start with ? "
" Our usual rate," replied Hobbs, in accordance with
Longford's previous instructions, " five pounds a week
for six night shows and two matinees. Pay starts on the
day you open at Tottenham."
" I'm awfully grateful," said Marie, " and I'll do my
best to give satisfaction."
" Just one more thing, Hobbs," said Longford, who
had previously taken no part in the conversation, " what